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Call 


Ace opened his eyes and was staring straight into the placid, sleeping face of Vinnie. 

He smiled, reaching up to brush the Warrior's burnt caramel brown hair out of his face. 
Vinnie's eyelids fluttered and slowly he opened his eyes, looking at Ace. 

‘Morning, bandages," Ace said awkwardly, and Vinnie rolled his eyes. 

"Really romantic, bolts" the Ankh muttered and rolled the other way. 

Ace bit his lip and kicked Vinnie off the bed. 

Thump! 

A moment later, a now annoyed Vinnie peered at Ace from the edge of the bed, his hair messy. 


Ace pulled himself over and stared at his boyfriend. 


And then he kissed him. 

Vinnie pulled him off the bed and on top of him, and the two kissed not so cutely. 
"Acel Are you and your friend getting into trouble?" Ace's mom called. 

"No!" They chorused, and then Vinnie giggled, "Sure we aren't," he snorted. 

"Be quiet, you." Ace retorted, bopping Vinnie on the head. 

His mother called for him again, but this time to tell him there was a call for him. 

He hurriedly got off Vinnie, pulled on his jeans and ran downstairs, picking up the phone. 
"Ace? It's Gene. We need you and Vinnie down at Paul's house as soon as you can" 


Ace nodded. "We'll be right over!" 


Bleach 


Gene opened the door upon Ace and Vinnie's arrival, and immediately Ace looked concerned. 

"What happened?" He asked, eyes widening in alarm. 

"Paul and | both got a phone call earlier.both from the same untraceable number, same person. 

It told us to go to a certain address for information. 

We tried to question but they hung up. " Gene explained. 

"We figured you might receive one next.maybe we'd be able to track it. Gene and | were caught off guard” 
Paul added, folding his arms. 

"Maybe | should call Richie?" Ace offered, "he might have had a premonition? " 

"You can try..but my eye tells me that the phones aren't safe." 

"But how can someone tap into wireless phone calls?" Ace glanced at his phone. 

"| don't know, but | feel like.someone’s listening.” Paul glanced around. 

"Where's Paulie?" Vinnie asked, noticing that the little foxman was nowhere to be seen. 

"He isn't here. He called me and said he was really really sick and couldn't come today." Paul looked really 
concerned. 

"So maybe | should actually go see Richie?" Ace asked. 

Paul nodded, "That's what l'm figuring" 

"Come on" Gene led them out to his dad's old truck, and got into the driver's side. 

He didn't have a license but no one seemed to notice. 

He looked much older than his age anyway, so perhaps people figured he owned the truck. 


* * * 


Ace knocked on Richie's door. 


There was a moment of silence and then the door slowly creaked open 

The psychic peered out with shifty black eyes before opening the door fully. 
"Come in, hurry," he said, ushering the boys in 

When the door was bolted, Richie Giese turned to the boys. 


‘Sorry.tts just.there have been strange things happening lately." The boys could tell he wasn't telling them 
everything, but they didn't ask. 


"We're here to discuss a weird phone call both Gene and | received," Paul explained, and Richie nodded. 

"I had a Moment earlier." he said. 

"What's a.Moment?" Ace asked. 

"I blank out. The world goes still and | can hear conversation and pick up energy through other dimensions and 
parts of the world. | zoned earlier and heard your phone call, Gene. | knew calling wasn't safe, so | waited. | 
figured you'd come. 


" Please, sit down. Where's your fox friend?" 


The boys politely sat on the long couch Richie gestured to, and Richie himself sat Indian style in front of them 


on the floor. 

"He called in sick.he sounded awful." Paul frowned. 

Richie immediately looked concerned. 

"lll want to look him over later." 

Ace rubbed his arms, and Vinnie leaned against him. 

Suddenly there was a loud knock on the heavy wooden door, and Richie nearly jumped out of his skin. 
He ran to the door and opened the peephole just barely. 

He jumped back, swallowing. 


"Um.guys? Please follow me." He turned and hurried from the room, leaving the shocked and confused boys to 


follow. 


They found him in a small, dark room. 


He told them to come in, and once they did he bolted the door from the inside and for some reason poured an 


odd liquid onto the bolts. 
"What's that?" Ace queried, and Richie shivered. "Bleach." 


It was then that Ace recalled seeing bleach bottles all over Richie's mansion, and even a few small vials hanging 


off the psychic's leather belt. 

"Why do you have so much of it?" 

Richie was pacing nervously, and finally he turned to face the boys. 

‘It keeps wizards at bay..well, a particular one.." 

"Why is a wizard. Was that who was at the door? " Paul asked, and Richie nodded, 
Suddenly, Genes cellphone rang. 

Before the demon could pick it up, Paul's rang, too, and then Ace's. 

Richie's own phone began to ring, and he threw it across the room in a panic. 
"Don't answer itll" He warned the others. 

Now Ace especially was just plain dumbfounded. 

The phones continued to ring, and Richie covered his ears, looking mentally insane. 
He hunkered down, screaming at absolutely nothing. 

After a terrifying moment of this, he stopped, grabbing his phone. 


Out of desperation for it to stop, he answered it, and Ace thought he could see tears in the boy's coal like 
eyes. 


"| know you're in there," a slightly demonic voice rasped, sounding like it had been altered to disguise the 


original voice. 


Richie was shaking. 


"Leave me alone, goddamn it!" He shouted, and hung up. 
After a moment, Gene broke the silence. 
"What the fuck is going on here?" 


Before Richie could answer, the door erupted into splinters right before their eyes. 


Things Worsen 


A tall, shadowy figure stood in the doorway, and Gene snarled. 
The man had one black eye and one silver eye, jet black hair, and a villainous expression 
Richie cowered, and Ace became enraged that this..person was terrifying his friend. 


He bravely stepped forward, "WHO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE?!" he cried, bunching his fists, and the man barely 


glanced at him. 

He waved his long, pale hand and the little alien flew backwards into the wall 
The man headed towards Richie, and the poor feathered boy began whimpering. 
Vinnie ran to Ace, and Gene started towards the man but Paul stopped him. 

"| don't know what he is but he's too strong for us. " 

The man stared down at Richie with an almost pitying look 


"I thought we were clear that you were never To run off again.yet here you are..it was awfully rude of you 


to keep me out. | taught you to always open the door like a good boy." 
Richie swallowed, still whimpering, staring up at his adversary in fear. 
The man shook his head, "I'll give you the consequences later..." He said, turning to the others. 


"So YOU'RE the gaggle of misfits that caused all the trouble." 


Paul fought to keep cool. 
| beg your pardon?" 


"Roused the Egyptian deity Apep. Stole the sacred amulet. Kidnapped a mummy." The man stepped over to 
Vinnie and hoisted his up by his shirt. 


That woke Ace from his daze. 
He leaped to his feet, "You put him down!" He hissed. 


The man smirked, raising his eyebrows. 


"l'm scared," he mocked. 
"What do you want with Vinnie?" Paul snarled, stepping forward. 
"I thought his name was Ankh." The man pondered, looking the boy over. 


"His name is Vinnie," Ace growled, " Now stop touching him!" He lunged to attack the man, but of course, this 


strange man was quicker and obviously more powerful. 
He tossed Ace aside as if he were nothing more than an electric potato. 


Paul put up his arms in defense. "Stop this, okay? We don't want to fight you. | already can tell you're a lot 


stronger. ' 
This seemed to surprise the man, and he set Vinnie down, walking over to Paul and staring down at him. 
He grasped the starchilds face, turning his head to stare into his star eye. 


He released him a moment later. 


"You're smarter than you look, pretty boy," the man mused. 
"What do you want with Richie and Vinnie?" Paul asked, trying to keep his voice calm. 


"Well, my business with Richie is between us..as for your mummy. was merely curious as to what such a 


sudden legend looked like in person." 
"What do you mean, suddenly famous? " Gene demanded, and the man smirked. 


"Word spreads fast in the dark magik community.lets just say, you boys waking an ancient god wasn't an 


exception" 

"But we didn't wake it!" Paul exclaimed, and the man turned, looking surprised. 

"You didn't?" 

"No. We didn't. " 

The man didn't seem to believe him, and he walked back over, grasping Paul by the forehead. 


The starchild began convulsing as green electricity enveloped him, and then the man released hin, letting him 


fall. 


"What the hell are you doing?!" Gene roared. 


"Just reading his mind.l'm actually surprised that he's not lying. So you didn't summon Apep, ey? Hmm." 
"Stay the fuck away from my friends!" The Demon warned, and the man turned to him, eyebrows raised. 
"You've got spirit.." He grinned, walking towards Gene. 

"Father, stop it!” Richie finally choked from the corner. 

"This thing is your father?!" Gene snapped, and Richie nodded. 

He shakingly stood up, staring at the floor as he felt the man's authoritative glare fixated on him. 

"Yes, this petulant little excuse is my offspring. l'm a dark wizard though, and he didn't earn all of my.. Gifts." 
"That's because you're evill" Richie cried, and the man glared. 

The man wiped off the glare and put an almost sickly sweet smile in its place. 

‘Lam Marilyn. Marilyn Manson One of many fabled dark wizards. " 

Gene scowled, unamused. 

Vinnie was helping Ace stay standing, and Paul was waking up slowly. 

"Just leave them alone!" Richie whimpered. 

Manson huffed, rolling his eyes. 

Vinnie finally spoke. 

"C..can you please explain what's going on?" 

Manson took a quick step and suddenly was in front of the warrior, staring him down. 

Vinnie shrunk a bit, knowing how powerful this man was and fearing him. 

"When | find you deserving of an answer.now if you'll excuse me." 


He grabbed up Richie and then vanished in a Puff of green smoke. 


The boys had no clue how to help Richie or where to look. 


They decided to just stay at Richie's place until the next morning 

They called up their parents and let them know they'd be at a friend's, then began planning strategy. 
Eventually they all passed out from exhaustion 

* * * 

At three in the morning Paul shot awake with a cry. 

The others roused, looking at him sleepily. 


"Guys..| had a horrible vision.. Paulie's in trouble, we have to go see him!" 


Tentacles 
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Marilyn hurled Richie to the floor. 
They were in Marilyn's lair, and no one could come to save Richie now. 
Richie backed up, swallowing hard and shaking his head. 


"No matter how much you hate me, Richie, you KNOW you need me.." The man purred in a velvety tone, 


pacing slowly. 


"No | don't! I've lived FINE without youl" Richie shot back, and in a flash, Marilyn had the boy by the throat. 


"Lie to yourself if you will, but you know that's all it is..a lie. | guarded you your whole useless life. Shaded you. 
Hid you. And this is your thanks?" 


‘| was strong enough to take care of myself!" Richie cried, and Marilyn slapped him with his free hand. 
His claws dug into the boys throat. 


"You were nothing. You were a reject! You were a pitiful mutant MOTH instead of the bats and dragons and 


fierce creatures your fellow spawnlings! " 

"| was not nothing!" Richie sobbed. 

"No one liked you! You're a death moth, Richie! No one likes hanging out with death!" 
Richie began to sob, trying to pull away. 

"That's not TRUE!" he choked. 

"It ISI! And you KNOW IT!" Marilyn roared, slamming the boy against the floor. 


"You can't deny it any longer! " 


Richie tried not to listen, twisting and fighting. 
"Shut UPI" 


"Don't you see?! You're doing this to yourself! How many hours do you stay pent up in the dark, slowly killing 
yourself with your own lies?! * 

Richie clawed and pushed but the stronger man held him down firmly. 

"You know I'm the only one who loves you! Even after kiling your own mother, | still stayed for you!" 

"Just stop!" Richie sobbed, his chest aching from the heartbreak 

"You let it break you down! You don't acknowledge the truth! Wake up! 

"PLEASE JUST STOP!" Richie begged, breaking down completely. 

Marilyn actually did 

He watched emotionlessly as his offspring slowly broke down before him 


"| didn't MEAN to kill her!" Richie wailed. "l-I didn't know | fed off her energy so much! | was just a baby l-l 
didn't know my strength! l'm SORRY! " 


Marilyn softened a bit, releasing his hold on the boy. 

He drew the mess into his arms, murmuring something. 
‘It's not like you haven't killed too,” Richie choked. 
Marilyn drew away enough to stare the boy in the eyes. 


"You've killed countless innocent people for your bloodlust and craving of power," Richie continued, wiping angrily 
at his tears. 


"You had better stop while you're ahead, Richie." Marilyn warned. 


"What, now you don't want to acknowledge YOUR crimes?! Only YOU can make people feel like trash?!" Richie 
choked, and Marilyn squeezed his arms tightly. 


He slammed the boy against the floor angrily. 


"| said that's enough.looks like it's time for me to silence you.put you in your place again." He murmured. 
Richie knew what he meant, and he didn't like it. 

"N-no," he managed, shaking his head. 

Marilyn growled, forcing Richie's head to the side and baring the boys long slender neck 

He licked his teeth before sinking them into the sweet, young flesh, holding the boy down while he struggled. 
He began sucking both blood and energy from Richie, and as much as the boy hated to admit, he enjoyed this. 
In a dark sadistic way. 

He and his father shared a crude example of love. 


His father beat him down, made him feel as though he depended on him alone, and Richie knew he DID need his 
father. 


He loved him even though he broke his heart and beat him emotionally. He knew his father was going through 
pain every day since Richie had killed his mate. 


He knew he deserved what Marilyn dished out. They both knew it, and Richie accepted it. 
It was his redemption, his reminder. 


And he hated it so much. But he craved it. He LIVED for it. 


He let a whine of both pain and submission slip from his black lips, and he trailed his trembling hands up the 
rough wool of Marilyn's thick black coat. 


"More." He murmured, convulsing. "Please.." 

They both shared a masochistic side, and it began to show. 

Marilyn hummed deeply before complying, moving his blood soaked lips from Richie's neck down to his 
collarbone. 

Richie squirmed, groaning as the felt the sharp pain of being bitten. 


Marilyn pulled away and began biting up behind Richie's ear, down his neck, hovering over his Adam's apple 
before kissing it lightly and moving on. 


Marilyn slid his claws down Richie's abdomen, unbuckling his belt. 
Richie was slightly afraid of what was coming. 
Wizards had very frightening genitalia, to say the least. 


It was very uncommon to see any human looking sexual anatomy on any of them, and Marilyn's was no 


exception. 

He drew Richie's pale legs up around his waist and then began the process. 

((WARNING: This is where it gets really messed up and abhorrently graphic and nasty, so please if it makes 
you uncomfortable, skip to the next chapter.) 

The slightly normal looking sheath slid to just barely enter Richie, and then it retracted to reveal a huge 
writhing tentacle-like appendage. 

It shot deep into him, and he let out a cry. 

The slightly venomous barbs latched deep inside him, and he writhed beneath Marilyn. 

Marilyn's tongue morphed into a group of small writhing tentacles, and Richie turned his face away. 

He always hated this part.. 

Marilyn forced him to look up, covering the boys mouth with his own and letting the tentacles slide in. 


This woke the genetics deep within Richie's blood, and his own set of tentacles slid from a pouch deep in his 


throat and slithered up to meet Marilyn's. 


Richie hated this part of himself, hated that he had the little monstrosities in his body, but he couldn't change 
it. 


He gagged, writhing and trembling as both sets of tentacles slid together and into the opposite male's mouths. 


Marilyn's tentacles practically molested poor Richie's throat, and he fought to keep his gagging in check, as 


that would only drive the monsters on. 
Marilyn retracted his own, and Richie's slid away back into his throat pouch. 


Richie gasped for breath as Marilyn's member continued to writhe and pulsate deep within him, and the older 


man finally spoke. 

"Why am | doing this?" He growled out. 

"P-punishment!" Richie cried, shuddering. 

"Why am | punishing you?" 

"Because | don't know my place!" 

"And will you be a good little monster from now on?" 

'Y-yes!" 

"Yes, what?" 

"Y-yes f-father! Yes SIRI" 

Marilyn was pleased with this answer, and he unloaded his poison into the boy beneath him. 


The poison was actually more of a pleasure serum, and Richie began writhing and crying in almost crippling 


pleasure. 
Any human would be in agony, but for the death moth wizard hybrid, it was pleasing. 


Marilyn settled onto the boy, content to draw as much pleasure for himself as he could from the long lasting 
effects of the venom. 


After a few minutes, after Richie had literally orgasmed himself out, Marilyn pulled out and regained his 


composure. 
He looked down at Richie, who had passed out, and stroked his hair. 


Is been way too long." 


Paulie 
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When the boys reached the hospital, it was dark and almost empty. 


They weren't supposed to be there this late but Paul hypnotized the workers into letting them in and even 


halting the cameras. 

They hurried down the hall, Gene hunting down Paulie's room by scent. 
"I thought he was sick at home!" Ace whispered. 

"I saw him in the hospital. My eye is never wrong." 

They found the right room and quickly went in 


"Paulie!" Ace was the first to the bed 


The fox looked utterly terrible. His eyes were surrounded by dark circles, and he'd paled considerably from his 
usual healthy tanned skin. 


His usually wild hair was flattened, and his breathing was raspy. 

He slowly opened his eyes, looking up at his friends. 

"Paulie! What's wrong? How did this happen?" 

Paulie shook his head, pulling the air mask from his nose and mouth. 

'|.don't know," he rasped, coughing. "They thought it was the flue, but." 

Gene lifted Paulie's arm, interlocking their fingers. 

"Its gonna be okay, buddy." He said, and the others could see how much he wanted it to be true. 


But the demon's eyes betrayed him; he wasn't sure. 


Paul reached over to pet the foxes hair, and when he did, his hand came away with a small handful of it. 
They all looked at Paul's hand in horror. 
"What..what's wrong with me.?" Paulie coughed, looking scared. 


Paul shook his head sadly, "I don't know.. But we're going to get you better, okay? Don't worry. " 


* eK 


Can You Help? 


The boys had begun to worry about Richie. 

They hadn't gone back to sleep after visiting Paulie, as they were too wired and too upset 

They all remained awake except for Vinnie, who couldn't help his exhaustion 

It was around 6 in the morning when Gene perked up, growling dangerously. 

"That bastard is back," he hissed, and Paul stood up. 

"The one that took Richie?" 

"Yes." Gene's aura began strengthening and he started transforming into The Demon. 

They all heard a creak from far off, and the Demon was after it before anyone could stop him. 

Ace woke Vinnie and then they all headed after Gene cautiously 

Ace wanted to get his hands on the bastard that had stolen his friend, and Vinnie tried to calm him down 


Demon had gotten there first, and was glowering at a puff of smoke that was forming in the centre of the 


room. 


The smoke erupted into a fog that filled the room, and then Marilyn emerged, dragging a seemingly exhausted 
Richie. 


"Richie!" Ace exclaimed, running over to the boy and pulling him away from Marilyn, 

Paul folded his arms, prepared to fight Marilyn if need be, though he knew they were no match for the man. 
"Mind explaining what's been going on?" He huffed. 

"Richie and | just had a few..things to straighten out." Marilyn leered. 

Paul rolled his eyes and turned to Richie. 

"Paulie's gotten worse..much worse," he explained, and Richie forced his eyes open. 


"lIl go see him as soon as | can.. What kind of sickness do you think it is? What were his symptoms?" 


"He..well, he looked exactly like a person would if they had cancer..the cough, the exhaustion." Paul rubbed his 
arms and shivered. 


Marilyn stayed silent, listening. 


"On another note..you're the one who tried to lure us in by calling our cells, aren't you?" Paul growled, facing 


the wizard. 


Marilyn cocked his head, "No, Im not. | CAN pull tricks on cellular devices but the only phone trickery I've been 


harboring was earlier upon my arrival." 


"That means someone else must have..but why would they try to lure us off? We need to find out where 


exactly they wanted us To go." 
Gene huffed, "And walk straight into their trap?" 
"You'll be safer if l'm with you," Marilyn said, stepping forwards. 


"After what YOU did?? You expect us to trust YOU?" Ace argued, folding his arms as a stuck up expression 
formed on his feminine features. 


"What alternative do you have?" Marilyn shot back coldly. 

"Um." Vinnie slowly stepped up. 

He still wasn't used to speaking much, and was quite nervous with everyone looking at him. 

He looked up at Marilyn with wide, concerned brown eyes, "know that you're very powerful.. And | know we 
haven't really made a good impression but..can you help Paulie? " the poor Warrior was very sensitive, and 
tears formed in his eyes. 


"He-he's awfully sick.and it's getting worse each day..Please.." 


Marilyn stared at the miserable, dismayed boy blankly for a moment, and then a slightly distraught expression 


crossed his face. 


"| will have to look him over..then I'll see what | can do. However no one's going to let us just walk in, unlike 


your foolish move this morning," Marilyn growled at Paul. 


"We'll have to devise a plan. " 


The Hospital Break 
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The plan was almost ready. 
Marilyn was going in disguised as a doctor, so he could get a look at Paulie to see what was ailing him. 


Paul would keep the nurses at bay with his phenomenal powers of flirtation, and Gene would monitor the halls 


to make sure no one got too close or suspected. 


Ace would stay outside with Vinnie, and if given the signal, would barge in pretending to be intoxicated so that 
all the attention would be drawn to him instead of the other boys' escape. 


* eK 

Everything went as planned for the first bit. 

Marilyn turned some heads but no one suspected. 

He made his way down the hall, finding Paulie's room and slipping in 

The poor fox looked dead. 

His skin was deathly pale, his eyes were surrounded with gray, and he barely moved. 
His ragged breathing was almost unnoticeable, and he'd lost weight considerably. 


Marilyn's eyes widened and he hurried over, beginning to examine the werefox. 


* * * 


It wasn't hard getting the attention of the nurses, nor keeping them interested. 


For being determined in their line of work, they sure turned their heads at a wink. 


Paul easily kept their attention with flirty compliments and stories of how he'd become a "doctor" which he 
would trail off with and say "No, I'm probably boring you..you don't want to hear THAT story..." 


But the ladies wanted to know more..and so who was Paul to not oblige? 


He was fresh out of school, and getting ladies wasn't easy yet. 


These women were older than him by at least five years, but they were still interested. 


Unfortunately, the head nurse, an older, sour type of woman, noticed the girls and stormed over. 
"Indika! Jessical Madilyn! Get back to work! And you! | know your type, you slacker! 


If | see you hanging round here on duty again I'll get your scrawny ass fired! Now go on!" 


Paul hurried off, noticing that Indika was headed for Paulie's room. 


In a panic he spun to go after her but he slammed into Gene. 
"Abort mission," he said, eyes wide. 
Gene nodded, moving past him. 


"Ive got this," the demon rumbled, and headed towards Indika. "Nurse, there's a code ted in room 413, you're 


needed immediately!" He said, and the girl turned and raced off. 
Gene glanced in the room and saw that it was empty, and he nodded to Paul. 
"Lets get out of here NOW," Gene hissed as the two headed down the hall. 


"What'd you tell her?" Paul asked, confused. 


"That there was a code red in 413..When she finds out its fake I'd rather not be here." 
The two had just slipped into an elevator and closed the doors when Indika came running down the hall yelling. 
Gene looked at Paul and then sighed. 


It could've been worse," Paul pointed out. 


A plea for Death 
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Paulie opened his eyes. 

His entire body hurt, and each breath felt like his last. 

His mouth was as parched as a desert, and he swallowed, wincing at the pain in his throat. 
"H.hello?" He rasped, his voice sounding like a parliament of death itself. 

Marilyn stepped over to look down at him, and the fox stared in shock and fear. 

"Paulie?" Ace hurried over to his friend, eyes wide with worry. 


"Where am |?" Paulie asked, and Ace frowned, "You're in Richie's house. We had to nab you from the hospital. 
This is Richie's.. Father. He can help." 


Paulie nodded weakly, and his eyes closed. 

Marilyn began looking him over and murmuring words of magick while Ace watched. 

After a bit Marilyn frowned deeply, and headed out of the room, muttering to himself. 

The others had stayed out of the way but Ace had begged to be there when Marilyn looked over Paulie, and 
the dark wizard had obliged, albeit reluctantly. 

Marilyn returned a few moments later, and the look on his face made Ace really worried. 

He had so many questions but he knew better than to ask 

After a bit Marilyn heaved a sigh and said "I think it's best we let him rest for the night." 


With one last sad look in Paulie's direction, Ace got up and followed [Marilyn out. 


* eK 


The quiet, suffocatingly thick night air was torn in two by weak yet hair raising screams that could wake an 


entire entourage of stone warriors. 
The boys all awoke quickly, utterly on edge. 


"What was that?!" Vinnie asked, and was answered only by the clacking sound of boots heading quickly down the 
Hall. 


Gene growled, charging out into the hall to see what was possibly going to attack his friends, and was face to 


face with Marilyn. 

‘It came from the foxes room," the wizard said before hurrying on. 

Gene went after him, suddenly in a panic. 

Paulie had just gone limp from what appeared to be a seizure. 

He was whimpering and trembling when Marilyn and Gene reached him, and it was a horrifying sight. 

It was obvious that Paulie couldnt see anymore, and his rapid breathing creaked and hissed in his chest. 

He was even thinner than last time they'd seen him, and his face was white, surrounded by thinning flat curls. 
He was utterly terrified, clawing at the air, fighting off something he couldn't see. 

The others were now in the doorway, and the sight was so horrid to Ace that the alien had to leave, followed 
by Vinnie. 

Gene grasped Paulie's frantic hands, shushing him. 

"Paulie it's okay..shh it's me, Gene. I've got you. You're okay." 

Paulie began to cry. 


"Everything hurts so bad.. | can barely breathe.| can't see.| cant move.im scared," the fox choked, grasping 


Gene's shirt. 
"Please just kill me," he begged, and Paul gasped. 


* %* * 


Vinnie hurried after Ace, stopping him in the hall. 

"What's wrong?" He asked. 

Ace instantly began to cry. "I can't stand it.we're gonna lose Paulie,” he choked, legs shaking. 
"No we aren't! You can't think like that,” Vinnie said, although tears were filling his own eyes. 
Ace shook his head, covering his face. 

His heart hurt so badly, and he just couldn't believe this was happening. 


"Why did this happen? | want this to be a dream," the distraught alien sobbed, and Vinnie swallowed hard, 
beginning to cry, too. 


"Ace you've gotta be there for him. We can't hide and pretend its not happening!" 
Ace shook his head, "I know but | can't. can't be strong for him..." 


"You don't HAVE to be." Vinnie said, trying to be stern. "Just get IN there. If he IS gonna die who are we to 
not be there? He NEEDS us!" 


Vinnie grasped Ace's hand and dragged him back to Paulie's room. 

* * * 

"Would some of the elixir Vinnie has help?" Richie asked as Marilyn frantically tried to heal Paulie. 
"No..it was destined for him alone. It wouldn't help. " 

"No, but | know what would," a raspy woman's voice said from behind them all. 

They turned. 


"Who are you?!" 


Sacrifice 
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The woman cackled, and Gene begun to growl. 

"Who are you?" Paul hissed, and Marilyn squared his shoulders. 

"She is Indika.. The Witch of the Breezen Sector." 

"In.dikal" Paul stared at the woman in horror. 

The woman's face morphed into the sweet blond nurse's, and Paul nearly retched. 

"She was the nurse!" 

Marilyn nodded, growling. "Why are you here, Indika?" 

"Let's just say | can cure him..for a price." 

‘Its always a price with you," Marilyn said, unconsciously moving to shield both Richie and Paulie. 

"What do you want?" Ace asked, tears still in his eyes. 

"The immortality elixir." 

"Why would you want that?" Vinnie interjected. 

‘Immortality! Unlike you pitiful creatures, | WAS immortal until a curse was placed on me.l'm becoming mortal, 
and that elixir will keep me alive. Give it to me and | will heal your friend” 

"Don't trust her," Marilyn warned, slowly walking forward 

Gene suddenly called out. "Just a second.you're the one who told us that phony address to go to, aren't you?" 
Indika's eyes widened hen she smiled, "Yes." 


"Why?" Paul asked, coming to stand beside Gene. 


"To get the elixir, of course. | intended to trap you and take it. But that doesn't matter. Give it here.” 
"Not until you tell us more. Did YOU get Paulie sick?!" Gene hissed, coming towards the witch. 


She shrugged. "Oh, well.. It won't hurt. Yes, | did. | infected him long ago when | first came in contact with him. 
So? If you don't hand me the elixir | won't heal him..and he's not got long. " 


"But you were the nurse.. When did you touch him before that?" Ace stammered. 
"That doesn't matter!! GIVE ME THE ELIXIR!" 


Richie stepped forward. "She was the little girl.didn't you all rescue a girl who'd gotten lost..right when summer 
break began? " 


Gene's eyes widened. 

"YOUI! You were that child?! Paulie picked you up..is THAT when you-..You filthy little bitch." 
Gene erupted into his Demon form, lunging for Indika 

She dodged swiftly, sending a shock wave at the demon, making him hit the wall and collapse. 


"You fools were too inexperienced to recognize my scent and aura at the hospitall | used a spell to make 


everyone think I'd worked there.. When you all stole the fox from the hospital | made them forget. Easy! " 
"Why did you make him sick at all?!" Ace cried. 


"As a bargaining chip! Isn't that obvious you fool?! And | have to kill others to stay alive until | get the elixir! It 


gives me life! Now give it over! Now!" 

Vinnie stepped forwards, swallowing. 

‘Its okay, guys.l'm okay." He pulled off the necklace, holding it in his hand. 
"Vinnie, don't!" Ace gasped. 


Marilyn had begun to murmur a spell under his breath, and Indika didn't notice. 


Vinnie held out the necklace, and Indika snatched it, grinning. 


"Now heal him." Vinnie said, and the witch laughed. 


"Are you crazy?! Your lives mean nothing to me! Hahahaha! Now I'll be immortallll You fools!" 

She opened the elixir, drinking its red contents. 

"No you won't, Indika!" Marilyn said, a glowing dagger in his hand. 

Indika hissed, looking at him. "And why not?" 

first of all, that elixir is only meant for Vinnie. And even if it works, there's a way to stop you. You forget 


that you swore on the law of the Covens that if you broke a promise your heart would become black..and if a 


person offered themselves purely as a sacrifice, you would die with them! " 

He lifted the dagger and stabbed it into his own chest, ripping it through himself. 

His blackening, evil heart had begun to turn pure. 

He had sacrificed himself for Paulie, and thus, the goodness attacked Indika's wickedness. 
"Father!!!" Richie shrieked, running to the man. 


"NOOOOO0!IYOU BASTARD!" Indika howled as she shriveled. 
She blew up into black ashes. 


Marilyn lay on the floor, coughing. 
Richie cradled his head, crying. 


"IFs alright, Richie. | won't be alone.. I'm going to your mother. Richie, |.am sorry for blaming you..please 


forgive me." 

"| do," Richie choked, "I do." 

Marilyn closed his eyes, smiling, and then disintegrated into silver ashes. 
The boys looked to Paulie. 

The fox was already healing, and Ace looked at Vinnie. 


"Does this mean you're going to die?!" He choked, grasping his boyfriend by the shirt. 


"No," Richie sniffled, standing up. 


He looked at Paulie, then Vinnie. 


"You both are cured. You'll live." he bent and collected his father's ashes, slipping them into a pendant that he 
sealed and hung around his neck. 


Gene was getting up slowly, and Paul helped him. 
‘I'm sorry about your father,” he said solemnly, and Richie nodded. 


'Its.its alright, you know? He's always here. In the end he.he really was still good. " Richie patted the pendant, 
wiping a few tears away. 


From the bed Paulie groaned and sat up. 


"guys? l'm hungry.” 


Better Than My Wildest Dreams 
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It took a few days for Paulie to fully recover, and when he had, the boys took him home, trying to explain 


what had happened in a non magical, everyday excuse kind of way. 
Vinnie didn't show any signs of aging, which made Ace feel much better. 


Richie stayed in his mansion to mourn his fathers death, and doing a few last spells to banish the witche's 
lasting evil. 


The boys all went home, and of course got scoldings from their parents, which after the events of the 


previous few days, they actually welcomed. 

Gene, according to his mother, had gotten taller again, and had an appetite to match 

Ace's mother was crying when he got home, and he actually explained the truth to her 

Paulie's mother, being Italian, screamed at him instead, but he knew she was just glad he was okay. 

And Paul's dad.well, he didn't really care. But Paul was used to him ignoring his existence. 

His father was, after all, an alcoholic. 

Richie tried to help the boys with their powers but he could only do so much, as his father was much more 


experienced. 


He discovered that each of the boys was supposed to have a mentor, but tracking them down wasn't easy. 


Would they find them? Yes, but another day. 


For now it was time for a long rest. 


* eK 

Ace sat with Vinnie on the roof of his house, watching the moon rise. 

((Im listening to Umbrella while writing this. Giving me chills. Umbrella is officially ace and Vinnie's song)) 
Ace looked at Vinnie, smiling. 

Vinnie smiled nervously. "Um.Ace? There's something | want to ask you." 

"Yog?" 

"Um..will you... mean | know we are but its not official.. 1." 

Vinnie looked away, blushing. 

Ace giggled, becoming a bit giddy. "What IS it?" 

Vinnie looked back at Ace shyly through his hair, turning red 


"Will you.. Be my..um.more than friend...2" 
He still didn't know English very well. 


Ace covered his mouth, squeaking. 


"Boyfriend?? Yeslll" He huged Vinnie tightly, and that fluttery warm feeling in the pit of Vinnie's stomach grew 


stronger. 
He looked out at the moon, heart pounding. 


This was better than a dream. 


*~End~* 


